GREAT CATHERINE

control. Self-control, Catherine. Philosophy. Europe is looking
on. [She forces herself to sit down].

EDSTASTON. Steady, dearest: it is the Empress. Call her your
Imperial Majesty. Call her Star of the North, Little Mother,
Little Darling: thats what she likes; but get the straps off.

CLAIRE, Keep quiet, dear: I cannot get them off if you move.

CATHERINE [calmly] Keep quite still, Captain [she tickles him].

EDSTASTON. Ow! Agh! Ahowyow!

CLAIRE [stopping dead in the act of unbuckling the straps and
turning sick with jealousy as she grasps the situation] Was that
what I thought was your being tortured?

CATHERINE [urbanely] That is the favorite torture of Catherine
the Second, Mademoiselle. I think the Captain enjoys it very
much.

CLAIRE. Then he can have as much more of it as he wants. I
am sorry I intruded. [She rises to go].

EDSTASTON [catching her train in his teeth and holding on like a
bull-dog] Dont go. Dont leave me in this horrible state. Loosen
me. [This is what he is saying; but as he says it with the train in his
mouth it is not very intelligible.]

CLAIRE. Let go. You are undignified and ridiculous enough
yourself without making me ridiculous. [She snatches her train
away].

EDSTASTON. Ow! Youve nearly pulled my teeth out: youre
worse than the Star of the North. [To Catherine] Darling Little
Mother: you have a kind heart, the kindest in Europe. Have pity.
Have mercy. I love you. [Claire bursts into tears]. Release me.

CATHERINE. Well, just to shew you how much kinder a Russian
savage can be than an English one (though I am sorry to say 1
am a German) here goes! [She stoops to loosen the straps],

CLAIRE [jealously] You neednt trouble, thank you. [She
pounces on the straps; and the two set Edstaston free between them].
Now get up, please; and conduct yourself with some dignity if
you are not utterly demoralized.

EDSTASTON. Dignity! Ow! I cant. I'm stiff all over. 1 shall
never be able to stand up again. Oh Lord! how it hurts! [They
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